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I going to be responsible for leading these men to
their doom ? " The answer I got was a profuse
sweat.

" Aren't we ever coming to this bloody road ? "
said Jimmie, giving me no peace. " Are you sure
you're not taking us into a mess ? "

I didn't answer. I wasn't sure of anything. My
confidence had been torn to shreds. And when
Jimmie added fiercely: "I wish to God I'd never
listened to you, and had destroyed the vehicles/' even
the shreds went.

At last Jimmie refused to proceed a yard more
without some encouragement. So we halted and took
a compass bearing. It showed that, at least, we
weren't going backwards. Then a shell burst not far
away, and in the flash I saw something that kicked
a hundred-ton weight off my mind.

" Here's the road-----A little farther, on the right,"

I said, as though I'd never had any doubt about it.
At the same time I felt savage with Jimmie for making
me sweat so unnecessarily.

But another sweat awaited me. The road leading
to the Mole was a very different road from the one
I had traversed in the afternoon. Fifty yards down
on the left-hand side, a large shop was blazing
furiously. There was another bonfire a little farther
along, on the opposite side. When the breeze blew
the flames leaped across the road. At times the place
looked like a lane of fire. Several of the other build-
ings had been hit by shells, and lumps of masonry
were crashing into the street without warning.

" This is a bloody fine mess you've dragged us into,"
said Jimmie, reviling me bitterly. " I'm damned if
I go a step more in the vehicles."

We alighted and put the trucks out of action. Then,
in twos and threes, our party made crouching dashes
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